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RUBEING A TOWN-—A NEW PROFESSION

Paplanation of Some Quesr Piguros You Mest Abovi (he Swasts Nowndays

——
-

Thers ars more waes of sarning lHeing
v dining on strawierry shortenks and
lomon pie nowndaya than Horatio desmmed
of in Ma back date philosophy One of
them In novelty adverticng

Ihe nowelty advertimor sinka any sene.
Miivanesn he may have innately posesased
ise a surface compomed half and half
of impudence and conlpess with a dash of
personal dignity, when everyt hing olae fails,
and an slement of adaptability at all times,

He may be a sandwich man, an Indian, &
Plorrot, and you may pity him, sesing in
hin profession 1o last resort of need

Not at all. While this may be true of
some, the majority in the calling are soldiers

of fortune, who pity men tied to offies deaks
and fB-to-4 routines

Recently shoppers have noticed in the
stroota a tall, exagreratedly dressed French-
man who toys with his vandyke beard
or his monocle, brushes the dust from his
checked trousers or spotted waistoost or

arranges his flying coattails while he glides |

slowly or quiokly on roller skates through
the watching crowds. He has a small
colored tiger in an immaculate uniform
of skin tight trousers, long coat and tiny
silk hat, who carries a suit case on which
is printed the name of the firm the pair are
advertising.

The Frenchman, luxuriant as his sartorial
equipment is, hus no office building into
which he can invite the interviewer, but he
does possess a locker and the right of way
in the establishment from which he emerges
twica a day for his regular exercise, which

he says keeps his figure dowh and his spirits |

apd bank account up. In a quiet corner

of this establishment he tallkes about hia
oalling

“Aftar you've heen a novelty adver-
tisar,* he begina, ocrossing one long, lean
limb ower the other, “any other work is as
tame as turning a handspring to a trained
acrobat. Perhaps I'm an out and out
Bohemian, but, honestly, if I had to tell the
| truth, T should say that the real reason why
| I began this kind of thing was that I've
| always liked loud clothes, and while some
| men work that tendency out on the boards,

I've simply taken a little bigger stage for
| mine—that's all.

*Added to taia natural desire to go the
| best dresser one hetter, I have had ex-
| perience in the advertising departments of
| various newspapers, and the experience

gained there taught me that if you want to
| sall goods you've got to advertise in some way
that will attract the attention of the crowd.

“Take your own case., Would you be
| nearly as interested in a paragraph in a

| as you would be if you witnessed the same

RUBEING A TOWN

article advertised by some one who knew
how to Rube a place®”

“Rube?” the interruption has to come.

A look of pity is followed by the explana-

magazine about some new breakfast food |

“Of soures the erowde ware & Iittle more
prosounesd In heir methode  then and
ot had to Beep hie weather eys opan
Now (t'a hard to get any attention, seeept
In New York, that's » einch

“The usual way wae to wallt along as If
gou had been & farmer all your ife and ae
i your make-up wasn't a bit out of the
eommon. Then suddenly you'd stop, rush
out Into the middie of the strest, or f the
crowd Rept off of you, the sidewalk would
40, and stoop over to plok something up

“Naturally, the crowd stopped, too, and

waadd Sordn (et el Bhne wine sndings |
fank @ AmBrs along and oal o go ot tovagh
e ko of Faling pted e aned (e of
R memaant @ hen (he or @ gt T wes
o e o piotam 4 roller drappad
P I et o E e e Rine @R e @
CAL T

TP Fab Charimana st ramers fanka aen
fom plontifod, and b0y ae | would #ih 4
AR | L ek ane @ oren fhan |l
Cloy v zo et avary by mpseiall ¢
tham i MIwaerimn 4l (hermatvate o
ey & bl duy et Pt o The
Taetiam. towv 10 e el o an bt oot on fop
i LR Want Ehny s Lo ey oF (he ponl
APTIeln el iy O0 Pt ey pe el b ¢ e
“Ene dorw Bnd. and & by anew dages |
whove | oty fateagmt o Che paet

the swall Apunay
‘1 e gy feet start 1o (i Rind of & rig
e W Lawe srpesitin s My wife wae
ahang adtemmmnst o Leight rort 8 long plomss

1% hor bt arl ool wavs hid the footmnn

aa soon as you had them all lined np watoh- |

ing, you'd simply flap your coattall in a dig-
aifiedd manner, and on the inside would be
painted the name of the article you'd besn
hired to advertise

*1 had a favorable trick that never failed
to work. There's nothing so foolish a man
can do that some other fool won't think he

Wa W that fair thormghly.  avary
ey of i, sl 't havn fo pae A cant
Sametinem wn gt o nterested that
forget oo worn part of the show and whin
o turned anel e he crawd wnd think
thay warn OM'O Foses, Aanvd Apally Hae
anvar ow wete (he atiraction W'l e llent
Auite & hoteh and ftake them right inte the
comvenstone with e only they had (o par

“Now York 1o (ha grentast place (n the
world far naenlt v advartining  Try an hard
s oy mar, after a while fon uen gp the
rassiirenm of A amall town, and aa thers (s
ne floating poptiation o spealke of your
time in short

*Resicdon (hin the peop e all sverthe conn
try are more atolid than they are in New
York
way, bt thay don't tag an they & hers

“Yonu chooss Thirtyfourth street at the
junction of Hroadway and Sixth avenue,
and [ defy your to beat that spot for interest
in any place in the United States
entimated that 50,000 strangera pass there
every day, and from my personal egperience
1 should not eny tha number mantioned was
ton large

“You scarcely ever see the same faece
twica. You can never wear out your wel.
come there

“Fvery plaos in New York. too. is different. :

|

THE HUMAN AD. AND THE HORRORS OF
HOODLTTMS.

in our fellow man's common senss, I tell
you.

“This trick was to become suddenly very
much interested in seeing how the trolley
cars worked. I'd go out in the street and
lie down flat so that I could see the slot and
then I'd hear a burst of laughter and the
remarks, ‘Ain't he a jay? or What's the jay
doin'?” and with that' for a cue, I'd flag the
crowd on the sidewalk with the ‘coat tails
and then they'd see that I was the only one
in the whole outfit that was attending
strictly to business and the only jays about
were t hose looking on.

“T will say this, that no matter how badly
a crowd is fooled it never has any resent-
ment, and really enjoys the joke.

*Another one of my devices was to stand
plumb in the middle of the car track and
look up with the expression of wonder at
some one of the tall skyscrapers. The
crowd loved that I guess better than any
other trick, for you see there was always a
chance I might get run over, and they could
may, ‘Served the jay right!

“I never stayed there very long unless 1
happened to know the motorman. If he
was a friend of mine he'd run his car along

tion. “Why, that's the regular expression
of the trade. You Rube a place when you
send out some one to advertise an article
the way I'm doing. The first advertisers
were the hayseeds, Rubes as they'ré called, |
and now anybody is a Rube Who dresses |
up and walks about for some firm. I was |
one of the original Rubes. Those were '
days.” |

He stops to wipe off some reminiscent |
perspiration from his brow.

in such a way that I'd get a good bump and
sometimes get knocked over, and when the
orowd rushed out to pick up the remains
1'd lie sprawling in the dust with the adver-
tisement plainly visible. Then they'd cuss
and laugh, too.

“Finally Rubes got so plentiful that no-
body paid any attention to them and the
salaries took a tumble, so it was neceasary
to try a new makeup.

*I started out as a fat German, and only

really meinsit. We've got a lot of belist t‘ /

[

You take Fifth avenue and you get there a
respectful admiration for your efforts in the
makeup line. Menand women in gwell vio-
torias and in stylish automobiles will turn
and look at you, and often you will hear one
say to the other: ‘Well, that's as clever a
piece of advertising as [ have ever seen.’
“The men like it, for it appeal: to their
busineas sense, and the women admire the
artistie touches. It takes an artist to ap-

They'll lonk at you in a flsh l\hn|

It in |

|

preciate an artist, and a man or woman
who can attract ths attention of thousands

of reople every cay in the week is an artist. |

“On Broadway you will attract more
pesple, but it's a different kind of interest.
Verv likely you will hear some one say:
‘Just catch onto his 1id’ or something like
that, but they look and follow and are
amuse and interested.

“On Sixth avenue I often have to skate
right off the sidewalk to avoid the women,
who pack themselves into a sclid mob;
men know how to crush hetter and always
leave a place to get through, but the women
have no mercy.

“Now in Harlem——"*

Emotion overcomes the voice of the speak-
er for a moment. Then he continues:

“] give you my word of honor 1 have
never met such a gang of hoodlums as |
struck there, and I have travelled all over

| this part of the world pretty well. 1 went

there one night, and walking from Third
avenue to Eighth I was almost mobbed.

“When I turned to come back there were
two crowds that met, one coming with
me and the one going the other way, and |
was between the two. Nothing but a police-
man could move me, and he did at the risk
of his life and mine.

“Finally we got on a car, and it's no
more Harlem for me. 1 wish I knew what
makes Harlem people so different, but 1
don't suppose I ever will. They are,
though. Throw things? Well, they threw
words and everything else.

“Another thing the novelty advertiser
learns in his travels about i{s the difference
in cities, You take the Western towns,
for instance, even places as big as Kansas
City, and it is the quiet, genteel outfit that
draws beat,

“They won’t pay any attention to the
outlandish exaggerated rig, but let a man
put on a ewell, well made suit in the very
latest cut and style, and they'll be caught
every time. Now, in New York that outfit
wouldn't take at all. My next attempt
will be in an automobile, and that is sure
to go, because that represents money, and
nothing cheap goes here.

“A man who takes up this sort of work
has got to be on the alert every minute.
Just as soon as & man in a crowd is im«
pudent he's got to work his bluft, for it's
the bluff that takes every time.

“l've got so that if a man as big as a
skyscraper wants to jump on me I can

MR POLITES INTERRAT OF FIFTH AVENUER
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quell Mm in a second. T don't know how
it 18, but | ean do it. Practice, | suppos;
and then I'm not a bit afraid, and that's
half the battie. 1 tap my sword cane or
my hip pocket, and look like a prize fighter
for a smoond, and the man usually fades

away; and then the police are, ns a general |

thing, on my side.

“It's the women who give me the most
trouble. The remarks they make and
the way they step all over you are frri-
tating things to put up with. The children
are pretty much of a nuisance, but they
don’t bother me so much, for [ can always

| frighten them, and if you attract the child

the parent has to go along, and then yon

get 8o much more attention.

“The night makeup i« my best trick. [
degigned it myself, and it's never failed
to draw.”

The novelty advertizer takes the calluloid
shirt front fitted with real brasa studs from
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The novelty advertiser takes a T
from a siiver box, places it tepdoerly .
| tongue and apologizes
'rln-t my volew when | wos a spielsr ar |
a spivler without top notes s no more good
than a prima donna would e T« 5 g
husiness while it lasts and the novery
advertising naturally follows it juet wa
an old actor takes to tenching

‘I realized when WaE an opener- an
opener s the man, yon know, who opers
the shows by dragging the crowd insida
by means of his persuasive eloquence
that T had a future before me as a readar

was in Buffalo, during the living picture
craze. when | attracted the mobs to sea
“The Living Vision of Art,' as it was called
“Sometimes I'd have to whisper with my
eve over the shoulder for the police when |
saw the crowd had to have things explained
right out to them: then againall I'd haveto
| say would be, ‘Gentiemen, of course yon
] won't expect to find the ladies draped
1

|
|
|
|
| of human nature. One of my firat successea
‘

in sealskin sacques.’

“It's the abiiity to make those nice dis-
tinetions that marks the artist and separates
the mere grinder. the man who tells the same
story every time, from the clever fellow

‘' who gets his inspiration each day fresh, and

who is a percentage man, that is, not only

gets his ralary, but also a per ocent. of the
admi sions. .

“And it is that training that goes to rpnke
an artist out of the noveity advertiser

‘‘LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, STEP RIGHT IN,"

—

THE GAEKWAR'S HODEST WAYS

I.Vi"AN PRINCE WON FRIENDS
IN WASHINGTON.

Mistaken In One Cafe for a Negro—Rubber-
neck Lecturer Used Him in His Talk
—Missed the Washington Cherry Tree
—A Practised and Skiiful Auto Driver.

WASBHINGTON, June 2.—A pleasant im-
pression was created in Washington by his
Highness the Maharajah, Gaekwar of Ba-
roda. The Prinoe remained in Washing-
ton nearly a week, and everybody who
met him pronounced him a good fellow.
No more unassuming notable ever visited
this capital. He has the Haroun-al-Ras-
chid method of strolling about and seeing
things for himself.

On the second morning of his visit here
he took a walk upaccompanied through
the downtown section. He was dressed
in plgin black clothes, wore an ordinary
round straw hat, probably made some-
where in New Jersey, and carried an un-
rolled umbrella. Nobody on the streets
paid any attention to him, for nobody knew
who he was. In truth such persons as
noticed him at all probably took him for
an Afro-American professional man, either
preacher or doctor, of which Washington
has very many, for the Maharajah s skin
is dark.

This mistalie was certainly made with
regard to him when, along toward the hour
of noon, he strolled into the ornate bar of
one of the hiz hotels on Pennsylvania
avenue. The prejudice against dark
rkinned persons i« extremely strong down
here. They are not served at bars at which
white men drink. are not allowed in theatres
anywhere below the gallery and are held
in general to their racial notch.

The Maharajah, whose revenue roll ap-
proximates $10.000,000 a year, ambled
up to the Lo and, pushing his straw hat
back from his forehead. asked the barkeep
for a bottle of c¢lub coda. The duck clad
barkeep glered at t.m. There was a mur-
mur from the line at the bar.

“Dinge," pronounced one of the best
ones.

“What's that you say you want?” the bar-

=

keep roughly demanded of the Maharajah,
with a tone and manner plainly intended
to drive the “dinge,” as everybody in the
café obviously considered the Hindu
Prinoce to be, elsewhere.

The Maharajah oourteously repeated his
request for a bottle of club soda. .

*Ain’t got it," brusquely said the bar-
keep.

The Maharajah mopped his forehead with
a handkerchief. He told the barkeep that
a glass of mineral water, of which he named
the brand, would do then.

“All out o' that,” said the barkeep.

Just then the manager of the hotel entered
the café. He had seen the Maharajah in
New York, and he accidentally arrived in
the café just in the nick of time to save the
situation. Inasecond he wasat the Mahara-
jah's side.

“Good morning, Prince,” he said with
great cordiality. “Just taking a little walk?
Suppose we have a little bottle of wine?®

The Maharajah smilingly replied that he
didn't drink. He said that he'd merely
dropped in for a bottle of club soda, but
that there seemed to be none of that on hand,
nor any——

*I can get some—coms up to the reception
room and we'll have it up there,” said the
! hotel manager, and he conducted the Hin-

dn Prince to the elevator, while the barkeep
looked chapfallen and the best ones lined
up at the bar stared at each other. Sud-
denly one of them slapped his knee.

“Well, we're the swell lot of punklids,*
he exclaimed, in a tone of profound self.
scorn. “None of us knows the difference
between a dinge and a highness. D'ye
know who he is? Why, that's his rubylets
and pearllets and diamondlets, that Prinoce
from India that's visiting here!”®

“Well, I'll ba durned!” chorused the
best ones. “And all of us playing him for
, & dinge!”

“And me ready to give him the boots
I'if he'd let out a squeak,” disgustedly ob-
served the barkeep.

! The Maharajeh devoted one night to
i attending a Masonic festival at Convention
{ Hall. There were more than 10,000 men and
' women in evening dress there on the night
the Maharajeh attended. The fine dis-
play of thousands of pretty women with
their white ghoulders and arms at onoce

riveted the gaze of the Prince.
Maharajah had his Mabaranee with him—
an odd little figure of &8 woman in her
swaddling dress of msober mohair conceal-
ing all the lines of the figure and with the
yashmak partly concealing her face. The
Maharajah would gaze at the lovely women
in their white dresses cut very low' and
their arms all undraped, and then he would
steal a aly glance at his Maharanee, catch-
ing her eye, and then he would smile and
shake his head, and she would roll her
beautiful black eyes by way of expressing
amused horror. Then the Maharajah,
Jeaning further and further forward in his
box, would gaze at the women again.

“Fine picture, your Highness,” said the
festival comMittee member who had the
Maharajah in tow,

“Yes,"” replied the Prinoce, “but one that
I find it hard to become used to, although
I saw {t often in Europe.”

“What feature of it does you Highness
find it diffioult to become accustomed to?”
{nquired the committee member.

For reply, the Prinoe with a smile pointed
to cne of his arms, and then madsé a cross-
wise slash with his finger over his chest,
to indicate a great depth of corsage out,
at the same time nodding in the direction
of a very déoolleté group of women who
stood chattering close to the box.

The féstival oommitteeman laughed.

The |

“There's another end to this matter, your |

Highness,” he esaid. “You should
Atlantio City while the bathing season
is on."”

The Maharajah at onoe inquired when
the bathing season st Atlantic City would
begin, and looked keenly disappointed
when informed that it would not commence
before June 15.

“But I shall make another visit to the
United States, and then I shall go to Atlantic
City." he said.

On the afternoon when the Maharajah
and his party were alighting from auto-
mobilos at the east front of the Capitol
to tour that building, a huge rubberneck
wagon loaded chock-a-block with a party
of vieiting young women from Virginia
hauled alongside the steps at the same
time.+ The megaphone orator of the rubber-
neck wagon recognized the Prince, and,
pointing him out to the rubberneck party,
snatched up his megaphons and began to

visit |

| books In the Library, some 2,000,000

tell all about the Prince, according to his
lights. His oration was an oddly jumbled
bit of nonsense, delivered, however, in
all seriousness, and solemnly swallowed
by the high perched raft of young women
on the big buzzer. He concluded his talk
in this way:

*And the little lady is his wife, the Princess

~=they call her the Murraynee, or some- | seriousness.

thing like that. Now, she's up against a
hard game, for, you see, it's the custom in

India when a Hindu husband dies that'

they burn his body on top of a couple of
oords of wood and they burn his widow
alive at the same time, alongside of him.
So .that's what she'll get if her husband
dies first."”

There was a profound silence on top of
the rubberneck wagon for a moment or go,
after the megaphone man firigshed thia
statement. Then, amid the etillness, a
girl in one of the rear seats broke out:

“Well, she can have him! Little old Nor-
folk's good enough for me!”

Herbert Putnam, the librarian, took the
Maharajah through the Library of Con-
gress. The Prince was greatly interested
in the systematic arrangement of the t ooks,
and the vast number of the volumes seemed
to impress him deeply.

“How long,” he asked Librarian Putpam,
*“would it take a man to read all of these
books?” waving his hand in the direction of
the book banked galleries,

Mr. Putnam smilingly replied that no
one man could ever begin to read all of the
in
rumnber, Then he made a rough calcula=-
tion, He told the Maharajah that it lLad
Leen estimated that no man, in the course

| of the average lifetime of 70 vears, could

| read more than 8000 books.

Therefore,
figuring on 2,000,000 books in the Litrary
of Congress, a man would have to have
250 lifetimes of 70 years each to get through

|
|
1

|

| around the name of the Father of his Coun-

|

|

|

| who sat at his side.

| wore $5,000,000 worth of jewels at the Durbar

with all of the books, and that would mean |

17,600 years.

The computation reemed to amuse the |

Prince. .
“And what would yeur Dr. Osler say to
that?" he inquired.

While viai't.ing the tomb of Washington at
Mount Vernon the Maharajah surprised
his guides with the extent of his knowledge
oconcerning the life, character and servioss of

the First of Americans. But he showed that
he has the Habit of taking things literally.
“And where is the stump?” he inquired.
*Stump?” repeated one of his guldes in &
mystifled way.
“Yes, the stump of the cherry tree whioh
the venerated Washington out down as a
lad,” said the Mabarajah with complete

“Oh, that,” sald the guide, smiling, and
then he plunged ahead and told the Prince
that the cherry tree story was merely one
of those amiable fictions that had grown up

try.

The Maharajah looked disappointed.

*I had expeotad to find the stump of that
cherry tree the most cherished relio here,"
he said. “It is not a fiction, aleo, that the
great Washington was a very truthful man,
e
" 'llt'ﬁe gulde sucoceeded in squaring the repu-
tation of Washington for veracity, but he'd
have felt considerably better had there been
a stump of a cherry tree on the grounds to
be used as a rort of “prop.*

The Maharajah is not deficient in blarney,

*I should so dearly love to see your |
pearls,” rapturously exclaimed a young
matgon he met at a dinner hera.

“Here is one of them,” quickly replied the
Prince, srhilingly pointing to his Maharanee,

“Is it really true, your Highness, that you

and that your entire collection of gems §s
worth $40,000,000?" an unabashed female
reporter asked the Maharajah in the prog-
ress of an interview at his hotel here.

“I really don't know their value,” repliad
the Prince, in his agreeable way, “but they're
not for sale.”

The extreme simplicity of this Maraha- |
jah's way of t-avelling leads many persons
who meet him to suppose that he is not up
tothe very last minute inall of the luxurious
contrivances of Western civilization.

A wealthy Washingtonian took the Ma-
harajah out for a ride on the Caljin John |
road in a very swift automobile. The

| Washingtonian drove the machine himself, |

the Prince sitting alongside of him. When

| they came to e long stretch of straight and

level road the Washington man let out a

link and the car sped along pretty fast.

[

The Washingtonian turned and looked at
the Prince with some anxiety.

“If I'm going too fast for your Highness, "
he said, “please tell me."

“I like speed,"” replied the Maharajah,
quietly.

“Did you ever go so fast before?” inquired
the Washingtonian, after another bit of
ewift driving.

*Would you mind intrusting the wheel
to me?" sald the Maharajah for reply, and
the Washingtonian, not without misgivings,
ohanged seats. The Maharajan instantly
showed himself to be a practised driver,
to the Washingtonian's intense surprise.
He got every ounce out of the machine

that there was in it, and he took all of the |

ourves of the unfamiliar road at the top
speed, while the Washington man wriggled
in his seat.

“You have learned how to drive on your
tour?” inquired the Washingtonian.

“No, at home,” replied the Maharajah.
*I have fourteen cars. I had one of the first

fifty cars manufactured, and motoring has !
been my favorite amusement at home fcr !

many years.”

“Mighty cool kind of a gentleman, that,” |

commented the Washingtonian, in telling
of this. “He can do anything that we can.
Before he gets out of the country I wouldn't

be surprised to see him take a mount in a |

gentleman jockeys' steeplechase race—and
win it."

Russian Duel by Sulelde.
From the London @ lobe¢
A tragedy, romantic on the surface but in
reality throwing a repulsive light on the
hollowness of life in Russia, is reported from
Moscow.

Two voung DPoles named Nidetzkl and
Komoroveky, attending a ball given by Count
Feodorovo, were both so smitten with the
beauty of the Count’s daugliter that, thoughn
friends from boyhood, thev at once hecame
deadly enemies and before the ball was half
over had determined upon a duel to the death
by that most strange but most deadly of all

tmethods - the suicide of one of the com
| batants It was decided that the loser of a

game ol dearte should kill himself, and toward |

the end ot the ball the infatusted pair wont to
the card room for their game ut death. In a
few minutes Komorovs.y had
r‘\‘nol\_\' drawing a revolver. he
through the heart.

lost, and,
C shot himselt
Nidetzky took the

express for Berlin,
As for the fair cause of the tragedy, she
was 80 little impressed that \\'\tﬁn a few

days she had accept
& achls pted a proposal from a

first |

TO ONE COOKTAIL, $20.
A Case of

Defectlvn Eyesight Treated

Without Glasses.

Dr. Edward G. Loriug, for many years
before his death a leading eye specialist
in New York city, had plenty of humor.

One morning a club friend of his of bibu-
lous habitse made his appearance in the
doctor's consulting room complaining that
his eyes were failing him and expressing
fear that he must prematurely take up the
use of glasses. He had not connected his
defective right with his alcoholio propensi-
ties,

Dr Loring put him through all the paces
of an ooulist's examination, showed him
alphabete of different sizes, made him peek
into all kinds of mysterious holes, peeral
at his eyes through many uncanny looking

instruments, asked him innumerable ques-
tions and finally gave his opinion as fol
lows

“Well, Roddy, you won't have t, wear
glagses yet a while. Nothing's the matter
| that we can't cure, Take this prescription
| and follow its directions. Don't open I
| until just before you are going up to your
‘ dinner at the club,” and he wrote out and
|
|

handed over the prescription.

“Thanks, awfully, old man. You dont
know how much you have relieved my
| mind,"” said Roddy. *“How much is it?

“My fee for examination and prescrip-

l tion is $20," said the doctor. :
Roddy openiad his eyesa little, but hande’

' over the money and went out, his respect
for his friend greatly increasccd as he

{ up the crowd in the anteroom and tizure
| in his mind what they would amount to

T

| dollars .
That evening as he sat ordering his &in
| ner with a cocktail before him he opened
and read the prescription, which run a4
| follows:

R
, One cocktall per dnay. E G !
Roddy took his cocktail and never 117
after that of offering to bet that hs
paid more for a single drink than anv
wan in the room

Less Display In Entertaininz
From the Lady's Pictorin
Folk are now entertaining on a
| acale. They ask fewer friends at
but have more partics,

There is not the ostentatious compe’ €A

| that there has heen, and “crushes” are ©
l l&:ccr necessary to the popularity of a Losts

\




